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lose himself in subui'ban roads that he once loved. Yes ! it
was irresistible ; ar.d he made a visit to Belmont. The house
was dismantled, and the gardens shorn of their lustre; but
still it was there, very fair in the sunshine, and sanctified
in his heart. He visited every room that he had frequented,
and lingered in her boudoir. He did not forget the now
empty pavilion, and he plucked some flowers that she once
loved, and pressed them to his lips, and placed them near
his heart. He felt now what it was that made him un-
happy : it was the want of sympathy.

He walked through the Park to the residence of Mr.
Phoebus, where he had directed Ms groom to meet him. His
heart beat as he wandered along, and his eye was dim with
tears.   What characters and what scenes had he not become
acquainted with since his first visit to Belmont!   Ar:deven
now, when they had departed, or were absent, what influ-
ence were they not exercising over his life, and the life of
those most intimate with him!    Had it not been for his
pledge to Theodora, it was far from improbable that he
would now have been a member of the Roman Catholic
Clrirch, and all his hopes at Brentham, and his intimacy
with the family on which he had most reckoned in life for
permanent friendship and support, seemed to be marred
and blighted by the witching eyes of that mirthful Euphro-
syne, whose mocking words on the moonlit terrace at Bel-
mont first attracted his notice to her.    And then, by as-
sociation of ideas, he thought of the General, and what his
old commander had said at their last interview, reminding
him of his fine castle, and expressing bis conviction that
the lord of such a domain must have much to do.

* I will try to do it,* said Lothair, * and I will go down to
Muriel to-morrow/